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Love. Beautiful Love. 


Author's Notes: 

| haven't been able to write in awhile due to a ton of work in college. Also, the move has been tough on my 
creative juices. Luckily, I've been getting it back. So here is a short return fic. | know its not good and it has no 
plot, but | wanted to write what came to mind just to get back into the groove. This is what came out. Enjoy, 
friends. 


| had never watched them fucking before without being in some way involved myself. But this time Alexi had 
sucked me off rather early on, and he was so fucking good at it that | finished within minutes. Maybe Janne 
was used to that talented mouth-hell, he had probably taught Alexi exactly what he liked-but | wasn't so 
lucky. | had been too lost in pleasure to even feel embarrassed. | suppose it didn't matter in the end. It wasn't 
like | was going to be fucking anyone in this room anyway. Janne liked inviting me in, and he didn't care how 


much | touched Alexi or how much Alexi touched me, but that allowance stopped at actual sex. 


On nights | visited Janne and Alexi | could usually expect a blow job or a hand job or at least a good jerk off, 
but | definitely knew, too, what not to expect. And | understood. Especially now, watching. | understood.. 


Alexi looked like an angel even when he was getting fucked. Don't ask me how anyone could pull that off, but he 
did. His lips were parted slightly, eyelids gently fallen closed over his steely gray eyes. His hair, as usual, 
formed a halo of gold on the bed beneath his head, looking like an artist had painted it there with carefully 
colored brushstrokes. The milky, fine skin of his face was so smooth that the thought of marking it was 
borderline repulsive, but that same skin stretched down the slender column of his neck and over his 
collarbones, and those places begged to be nipped, bitten and sucked until purple blooms came to the surface. 
Oh god, the feeling of that skin on my lips..between my teeth..| had to catch myself before | leaned in and 


interfered just to experience it again 


His skin always tasted clean, sometimes a bit salty if he'd broken out into a sweat. By now he was indeed 
glistening a bit, a thin layer covering his chest and making damp the roots of his hair. His mouth tasted like 
booze and cigarettes, but not in an unappealing way. More in a way that made you remember that you were 


indeed kissing an adult male, not a girl, not a cherub. 


But at the moment | couldn't taste that, | could only watch and listen From those parted lips came gentle, 
rhythmic sighs. Sometimes it got quiet so that you could barely hear, but the whoosh of air with each thrust 
of Janne's hips was always there. Every once in awhile the air would seem to get stuck in his throat and 
become a more audible thing. A mid-pitch whimper. A meaningless collection of vowels that said so much 
anyway. It made me want to listen more than any other words | could remember hearing. Janne would lean 
down and nibble his ear, then, shoving a hand into Alexi's mane from under his neck, causing him to close his 


eyes tighter and to arch forward into Janne's waiting kisses. 


Watching them together was more like watching one being than two separate people. However much it seemed 
that Janne took pleasure in hurting Alexi, he was sure as hell being gentle now. They mirrored one another's 
motions with awing accuracy. Each time Janne leaned forward, Alexi met him. There was never a misstep in 
the dance. It was almost unnatural. Maybe it just spoke to experience, but | couldn't help but see it as a 


testament to the connection they shared. Something so filthy yet so pure. Like Allu himself. 


"Come on, look at me, pikkuinen” Janne murmured, running a hand down Alexi's side, tracing his ribs and then 
the line of his hips that led to his cock Alexi opened his eyes, though they remained heavily hooded, meeting 
Janne's gaze for a few seconds before closing again as he threw his head back in pleasure. | half expected 


Janne to insist further, but he didn't, instead stroking Alexi's hardness while nuzzling his chest. 


Alexis gasps were becoming more hurried along with the pace, and nearly every beat brought with it an 


involuntary moan from the small guitarist. 


"Ja-anne." He hiccuped out, his hips jerking more strongly. He turned his head side to side a few times, grinding 
his cheek into the mattress. Janne stopped the motion with a hand against his cheek, cupping his jaw. 


"Yes, rakkaani. Minun täydellinen kissanpentu." The words were uttered by Janne with such reverence behind 
them. Perfect was a word | would use, too. Perfection. Alexi groaned into the kiss that followed. In response, 


Janne quickened his hand. 


They separated, breathing heavily to make up for lost oxygen. 
"Kaunis...Kaunis kaunis kaunis.." Janne repeated, his mouth still against Alexi's. 


"No-" Alexi breathed, but Janne cut him off with his tongue again, stopping any protest from the blonde who 
for some reason couldn't accept Janne's compliments despite their obvious sincerity. His self-esteem was 


always lurking, attacking his psyche at the first opportunity. 


It was Alexi who broke the kiss first, his head turning back to the side, his eyes opening wide for a split 
second, eyebrows raised, a half-choked cry rising from his chest. His whole body convulsed, but he didn't come. 
He squinted and regained some control, forcing his head back straight, forcing his torso to still somewhat. His 
eyes were undoubtedly on Janne now, and Janne in return only fucked harder. 


"Go on, you can" He said, his breath hitching every couple of syllables. He was watching Alexi's face like a 


hawk, not wanting to miss a second of his unraveling. He didn't let up. 


Allu took his bottom lip between his teeth, biting it in an attempt to keep quiet. But Janne reached a hand up, 
using the pad of his thumb to work Alexis mouth open. He pressed it against the indentations from Alexi's 
teeth. 


"Don't bite yourself.." He sucked the lip into his own mouth, running his tongue over it tenderly. Without having 
anything to keep his mouth shut, Alexi got louder. 


"Come on, come on" Janne encouraged. Alexis lower back completely left the bed, his hands fisting in the 
sheets. A distressed angel, an aroused angel..a completely enchanting vision of sex and beauty. To look away 
would be a crime, | thought. 

And then, every muscle in Alexis body went rigid, his knuckles white, his head tipped back, mouth open in a 
silent scream, nose wrinkled, eyes shut. Small spasms wracked his form, and his flat stomach quivered with 
exertion. | could see his come, mostly on his own stomach, and Janne rode him onward, not stopping his hips 


but instead speeding up. 


Seeing Alexi finish spurred him on, and he came soon after to the tune of tired hums. And just like that it was 
over, and | felt like I'd witnessed something better than if I'd been doing it myself. 


They laid next to each other, Janne pulling Alexi towards him, Alexi snuggling his head into the crook of Janne's 
neck. Janne stroked the back of Alexi's hair, smiling easily down at him. 


"I love you, Allu." He whispered into Alexis ear. 
The clearly worn out guitarist struggled to move back so that he could speak clearly and look at Janne. 


"Oh, | love you too, | love you.." He said in an almost frenzied tone, as if Janne wouldn't believe him. 


"Shhh..| know, | know.." Janne kissed flushed cheeks, bringing Alexi back to leaning into his neck, rocking him 


slightly. "I know." 


| don't know if Alexi fell asleep, but they staid that way for awhile, Janne playing with blonde hair, kissing his 


head every so often. 


| of course left. In a daze. Beautiful love. That was all | could think 


